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I was under some apprehension that they would appeal to me, and therefore laid ddwn my penny at the bar, and made the beat of my way to Cheapside. I here gazed upon the signs for some time before I found one to my purpose. The first object I met in the coffee-room was a person who expressed a great grief for the death of the French king; but upon his explaining himself, I found his sorrow did not arise from the loss of the monarch, but for his having sold out of the bank about three days before he hearcfl'j" news of it: upon which a haberdasher1, who waa oracle of the coffee-house, and had his circle or mirers about him, called several to witness had declared his opinion about a week before the French king was certainly dead; to whicB added, that considering the late advices we had "received from France, it was impossible that it could be otherwise. As he was laying these together, and dictating to his hearers with great authority, there came in a gentleman from Garraway's, who told us that there were several letters from France just come in, with advice that the king was in good health, and was gone out a hunting the very morning the post came away : upon which the haberdasher stole off his hat that hung upon a wooden peg by him, and retired to his shop with great confusion. This intelligence put a stop to my travels, which I had prosecuted with much3 satisfaction; not being a little pleased to hear so many different opinions upon so great an event, and to observe how naturally upon such a piece of news every one is apt to consider it with a regard to his own particular interest and advantage.                                                           Ll
1  This   haberdasher .is   the   counterpart   of Addison's   'Political Upholsterer1 in the Tatler (Nos. 155, 160).
2  < Great'(Mio).